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A man once died and went be-

low.
Unto his Imps of Sin

The Devil said: “Stir up the
blaze,
And bring the victim in."
The Imps obeyed and Satan sald,
“You're doomed to get our
worst, .
But tell us of your life on earth,
We'd like to hear that first.”

The victim spoke—he faltered
not—

“Please don't delay,” he sald,
“My children were a jazzy bunch;
I'm hardened; go ahead.”

A lump came in the Devil's
throat,
Said he: “That's pretty tough,

: i Here, Imps of Sin, the whole
' show's off,
3 This man has had enough.”
! s
OBSERVATIONS.

They say Al Jennings, ex-bandit,
is to be In a show. Probably a gun
play!

Mr. Harding picked the Yanks to
win. There you are, Democrats—
make the best of It

A soclety to exterminate cats has

been started. Well, the gossips have
nobody but themsslves to blame.
1 The Glants proved to bhe a well-
ofled machine, the Yanka a ocollec-
tion of flashy experts not well knit
together. 'Twas ever thus. The
steady-going fellow will take the
menasurs of the flash In the long run
every time.

: Pity the Experts.

i I'm not a basedall emperd,

- They must De feating foint.
o I'm mot basedall espert,

” And gosh, P'm glad T ain't.

MAMIE AND THE MUDHOLE

(While Douglns was shoott that
© arrow last week Mary was In the blus

1.4
room  read thi tlﬂll!lm tals of
the town ‘hl;fslhr'.l love, g =

Street Commissloner Doggle
was driving along Orfole Avenus
as Jepp Coogan, icecream cone
in Band, was struggling from the
mudhole. Doggis stopped hia
car in an pustere manner,

“Well, Jepp, what's up? he
arked, i

Mamis MeTwigzgle was sur-
prised. Why should this man,
. whose negligence was rosponsi-
1 ~ble for the mudhole, be asking
' her friend what was up? It cer-
4 talnly did seem tough.

i “I don't think I'd answer that
question, Jepp,” sald she,

| POEMS OF PREFERENCE |

King Beppo of the Bronx wanis
the eream colored tadpole offered as
thie prize In this contest. The King
wishes to moquire a Quesn as wall as
the other prize and this ls how be
goes about It:

The pirl I wed must not be sad,

And lots of dough she must of had.

Fhe need not darn my sox ong bit,

But get it dons and pay for i,

I muet Aave no financial stroin

Or worries thaf will bring me pain.

I do not mind if she s fol.

Oh, where you at girl—wohere you

at?

had hoped to have him at the
weekly crap gnme of the Young
Women's Soclal Club that night,
but his mud would preslude.

At that point an utter stranger
eame upon the ncens, He had a
black sultease and was desp In
thought. g

“Pardon.” he eald, “dut where
foes the MeTwiggle family live?”

Commissioner Doggle eyed him
clonely,

“1 am Prince Soak!, a Rus-
» ulan, now living In Kansas City,
Kan"

Coogan waz disturbed. Here
he was, covered with mud, and a
Prince was trying to get into the
MoTwiggle home, Could It be
he wanted to marry Mamie?

“Oh, you go slap a toad!™
snapped Cookan.

The stranger frowned and
opened his suitease, Dogglo was
worried.

Mamie smlled, for she loved
royalty.

Myrtery was In the air.
(To be continued.)

OUR OWN BOOK REVIEWS,
We have just finished perusing that
most delightful romantie story, “The
Royal Bootlegger” (Booblehelmer
Press), and we class It as the best
novel Swarsh Mustybug has written
so far. Every llne |s s0o human and
the tear and the smile are Intermin-
gled perfectly lovely. Of course
Floosh, the American, is not a char-
acter that could carry much weight,
as he Is secondary to tae Peppermint
Princess, who is very cute. The
book s just the sort of story the
Booblehelmers seek far and wide for,
and If W. H. Anderson ean be In-
duced to give it his undivided in-
dorsement—and he should, since the
hootlegger Is a produce of Prohibi-
tlon—it will undoubtedly be as pop-
ular as “Taxicab Tessle.” Mustybug
can write. In fact, we consider him
one of our leading flctionists when

e There was mud fn the whis- sober. In “The Royal Bootlegger"
JICE flar's eyes, but love prompted he has a story that squals his “Pansy
‘:‘;;‘_‘--1 . Bimand he scowled st Doggle. Parker's Peanut” which was a
3 . *You're to blame, Dogele,” he | CTACkIng good yam.
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S A deep sllence followed. 1t | AND NOW PERMIT US
- » was broken by the sobs of the To suggest that he who eritl-
T { ) girl, She was distresssd about clses the manners of a friend to
- I the appearpnce of Coogan. She that friend Is mannerless,
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B . out Plays and Players

AVID BELASCO will present
David Warfleld in *“The Mer-
chant of Venlce'' at the Ly-

ceum Theatrs on Dec. 21. The msup-
porting cast will include Philip Meri-
vole as Bamsanio, A. E. Anson as
Duke of Venies, Ian MacLaren as
Antonlo, Walter Percival as Grati-
ano, Herbert Grimwood as Prince of
Maroeco, Albert Hruning as Tubal,
i Morace Braham as Lorenso, Reginald
Goode as Solanio, Herbert Ranson as
"Salarino, Fuller Melllsh as O1d Gob-
- bo, Charles Harbury as Balthazar, P
Nivian as Launcelot Gobbo, Marris
‘Strasaberg na Chus, Edward H
Waover as Btephano, Edwuard Cran.
Jull as Leonardo, Ward De Walle as
tduster, Nick Lung os Clerk of the
‘Court, H. Brown as & Ducal Messen-
e, Mary Sorvoss as Portle, Mary
s a8 Nevissa. und Julla Adler us
fdessiten. Hebearsalys huve begun un.
dor the personal supervislon of My

v Bcluseo,

HAIL. SENATOR EM!

Emily Wekeman Hartley, Manage:
of the Blumford Theatre, Btamford,
s gone m for politios Sshe hos
beon nominated for State Senator on
fihe Democratie tlokel. We know
s, Hortley ruthor well, and If she
‘puts as moeh encrEy Iota her race
glur election as she uses In managing
'.}.atr Wheatre, you might as well begin
fialling her Benator Em right now
. "M wes Ler work for the Woodrow
. fWilaon memoMal that put the projeci

"“Partners Again.'' to Chicago on Nov,
11, and work will be started on the
rebullding of the Balwyn Theatre's
sage for the presentation of Bén-Ami
In "Johannos Krelsler. The pro-

duction calls for numerous technical
novelties

BARRY'S LITTLE JOKE.
“"Why s It somebody askod ol
Barry Macollum, ""that the wealthy
have so much Uquor?*

“There's always rum at the top,"”
Barry replied,

TO NAME THE BOXES.
lt. <. Burnside aanounces that ail
letter and number deslgnations on
the orchostra and baloony boxes at
the Hippodrome will be raplaced wit!
the names of people who have mad«

Hippodrome history, * Among those
for whom boxes will be named are
Lhe lote Fred Thompson, who, with
Bilp Dundy, bullt the blg playhoune;
Tohn Phillp Sousa, Orville Harrald,
Anna Paviowa und Annetts Kel-
lermiin,

THAT COP WASB WRONG.
Beanle Harriscale was Ariving her

car at n rapid rate near New York re-
cently when & motoreycle gop stopped
Lur,

“You are driving your oar forty
miles un hour,” he sald,

“Ridiculons!"  came from Beanie
“1've been driving only half an hour,"

It tickled the Lluecoat and he let
her ko

AN‘WERI_TB .INQUIIIES.
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Besides—Trout Are Out of Season! t
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% i Fisd UP SIREAM ED,

AN You FisH DOown -
FIFETY CEMTS A FiSH FOR
' BiGorsT CATOH !

Let's Go!

' You'RE OM - i

fLL OLEAM ED OUT AY !
“TH1S GAME - ME'LL
SPENMD ALL HIS “TiME
UNTANGLING HIS Hoow
ouT or ‘I'HE_E_S'_

ALL BETS ARE
OFF !

AR I THE MICE
EATEN ALL TTHe
BISCUTS T MADE
for wour DinneR!

LIKE E.RVNG

Few MICE
Desrt
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From Bad to Worse!
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T+ OTHER THINGS
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WENY  DOWN,

KATINKA

MiISS RITZ
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VAR ,SEE WHO'S AT THR DooR

YES™M— YOUR BATH
'S READY NOW,MAM

B 3

s

it

HELLO FRITZ), OLD DEAR | WHAT
ARG YOU DOING UP HERE
YN THE MOUNTANG ?

———
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OH JUST ROUGHING \T
AWHILE

— LAY \-11

Trads Mark Reg. U. 8 Pat. Off.

She’s Been Stung Before®

GOSH, MY GIRL 15 THeE LitaT!
WEVE BEEN KeePIN' (OMPaMY FOR
S(X YEARS AN’ SHE AIN'T EVEN
> ALLOWED HE To
P SLIP HER A
£ LI'L KIss

T INDIFFERENT

JEVERY FELLER
| Likes A LITTLE
AFFECTION, AN'
ir's JusT My LUCK
To FawL N Love
W A CoLD AN

LELL, KATINKA ~
WE'RE GONNA

Becore
ENGAGED AT
LAST !

GIRL LIKE
KaTinkea
BUT TL GET
ONE TONIGHT
ALL RIGHT ! J

YeP! BuT WHAT 1S

IT THAT A FELLER
USUALLY GQIVES A GIRL
BeEFoRE He HANDS
HER THE RING T

i
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